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The great International Exposition was opened
to-day by Marshal MacMahon, President of the

Republic, surrounded by a distinguished throng
and before xoo.ow people, under circumstances of
the most favorable character. The weather (or

torty-elght hours previous had been unusually
heavy with rainstorms, thunder and lightning,
which had considerably retarded the progress of
work In the buildings and the grounds. Last night
Paris was swept by a torrent of rnln which ren-

dered the grounds sodden and miry, particularly
retarding the horticultural arrangements. The
workmen, however, persevered valiantly In light-
Ing the ralu, like soldiers In the field, resolved
that the 1st ol May would 11ml franco keeping
troth with the world and opening her prodigious
Exhibition at the appointed time.

A THREATEN INO MOUSING.

Paris went to bed last night with a liopotnl heart
.nd awakened early to find the morning threaten-
leg, showery and dismal. Bnt, bless you, the
Parisians jumped out of bed with an air of brisk
confidence which only the Frenchmen can com¬

pass when Prance Is In question. The morning
was not auspicious, but then It was not all

shadow, and there were rifts in the clouds through
which the sunshine came from time to time. What
of the slight rain? That was not much to bear for
tlie honor and glory of Franco to men who had
laced the Iron rain of shot and shell lot her. They
would bo of good cheer and tlicy wero. They
seemed to conquer the elements which were in a

capricious mood, and were at last allowed to
celebrate their great festival without very great
discomfort.

RARIS AI<t. JOT.

Parts, queen clly ol tho world, was In festival.
Every aveuuc ami every street bloomed width flags,
save up In the Faubourg Ht. Oeruiatn, where the
royalists sulked. But that was a small matter,
The tricolor was on the broezo by thousands.
Flags of every nation wero floating out in the sun¬

shine and the rein, and onr beloved stars and

Stripes was seen in every street llow many
thousands of people were abroad It would be im¬

possible to say. There wero over a hundred thou-
¦and on the Exhibition grounds, but then tho
principal streets, despite tho weather, were al¬
most impassable toward noon.

A BIW0H10AI COVTHAST.

Steven years ago, In this very month of May, tho
writer of this despatch camo Into Paris from Bel¬
gium. In tho train were three or four pusscngcrs
belated llko himself. The suburban stations wore

massed with Prns-tnu troops, and Moltkc's guards¬
men crossed bayonets over the tombs of tbc kings
at Saint Bents. There were two or three fright¬
ened porters In the vast station of the Northern
Railway.the station where thousands of voyagers
surge to and fro from Paris everyday. The lights
were out I passed Into Hue Lalayctte, where the
double line of lamps are blazing to-night
in long, waving almost endless lines cl

beauty.where crowds of citizens nro strolling
watching the bazaars, finding their comfort In the
spring air and the Joyous night. The street was

dead. T':crc was no sign of life but an occasional
soldier hurrying to his quarters and the stuteiy
trend ol guard relieving guard. I came into tho
boulevard sweeping around that Babylonian pile,
the new opera House. A barricade frowned upon
It. Soldiers were enmped within its walla. The

boulevard as it was thia evening perhaps the
most joyous scene of real life 00 the globe, a mass

i>t color, motion, gayeiy, cotitt ntiucnl and,peace.
this incomparable bonlevanl wn« as uisinai as one

of the avenues in GNtlWOoA The ra t's wero

closed, the gaa was out, the boulevard nag dead.

Here and there vai a furtive straggler, ami U

you cared to take the most desirable stroll

that the Idle man, the man ol fashion and

taste, can And in Europe, your only society would
be the echo of your lootsieps. As 1 turned into the
Jtue de la Patx, there, In the dear spring midnight,
was the figure of Napoleon In monumental bronze.
The Hue de la Paix was a camp, the VendOme place
or the column VendOme a barricade. That column
was soon to Hill, and fall it did, to the applause of

thousands of Frenchmen who danced a carmagnole
over the shattered Ciesar. Sentinels snrrounded
the column, and a sentryman challenged you If you
cared to go and read of the glories of the Emperor.
Cannon were booming, and boomed through the
night. The shell and snot rolled along the Champa
Elysdea where now the children play.

BETWEEN GERMAN AND COMMINASO.

One section of Paris was in desolation from the
German bombardment. But a greater rain was

impending. Palaces were to burn, the torch was

to find Its way into the library, lmttle alter battle
was to be fought In the streets, more men were to

be slain at their own fires than have been slain In
battles which decided the fate of nations, and this

queen of cities, the envy and ttie glory ol the
world, was to become the seeno of massacre and

rapine. Seven years ago, on this very night of

May, the Commune was In sway In Paris, and the
cannon which your correspondent heard booming
during the night were the cannon of MacMalion's
army, which be was even then marshalling lor an

advance on Paris.
PARIS RISES OCT OP IIKR ASHES.

Well, it came to pass, even as here written, and
the world mourned the destruction of Paris, lor

surely no sadder sight was ever seen on this woful

earth. Vet seven years have passed away, and

May is here with Its sweetness and life, and the
leaves come lorth, and guns are booming over be¬

yond the Seine. These guns are telling that France
has opened its gates tor all the world to come ana

Bee Its Exhibition and that Marshal MacMahon
has set oat on a different errand than
fate Imposed upon blm seven years ago,
lor he to-day declares the Exhibition

open. One who knew Paris in that day ol sorrow

and despair would scarcely know her now. You
look in vain for the marks ol the conquering Ger¬
man or the destroying Commune. The Tuilcrios Is

In rains still, but the workmen are busy over it,
and it might be only one or those works ol Improve¬
ment which you see around publio buildings. The
Hotel de Vllle assumes its old, perhaps a grander
shape. The Palace ol Justice Is more stately than
the one which Bergcret and Razona burned, ir

yon look closely at the statue of Strasbourg
In the Place Concorde yon win observe three small
wreaths ol Immortelles. Some sorrowing Alsatian

bis rest within the bronze gates and under the

jasper stone. But the parade ground, as you will

observe, looks like a market-sheds and booths
cover It, and If we had time to stop, as we must In
a day or two, we should see a wonderful assort¬
ment of cattle and sheep from the Loire and Nor¬

mandy, from England and Wales. This Is a part of
the Exhibition, and 1 am particular in pointing It out
because It Is the first boundary of the Exhibition,
which, beginning on the Champ oo Mars, has been

running In all dlrectlous across the river, up and
down Trocudero hill, along the banks of the Seine,
anu here, as you will note, right up to the gates of
the Invalldes and the doors of the Foreign Office.
Well, we keep on, making our way as best we can.

We have time to admire the commanding hall of
the Exhibition as we creep along. It is on the
crest ot a hill. In other days this hill was a park,
and people used to come in the afternoon and stroll
and view Paris.

TROCADERO.

Trocadero was one of the three natnral points
from which you could see Paris as you would a pic¬
ture; the other two being Montmanre and l'Cre La
Chaise. It was here that Napoleon in¬

tended to build a palaco for his son, the
King of Rome, only events were too swift
and imperative lor him. Within a moment's walk
Is the house where Franklin lived. The street bor¬
dering one edge of the building Is called the Rno
Franklin In honor of our illustrious countryman.
The house still stands and no doubt lodgings could
be had, If yon do not mind how everything has
risen, In the very rooms where the philosopher
took tea with Adams and Jefferson and repeated
the gossip of Versailles to Mme. Helvetica.

COMPARATIVE SIZE OH THE KXHUUTKIV.

You will observe, for there Is no use in hurrying,
that the hill of Trocadero Is really a bluff on tho
river bang. The plan or the Exhibition was to

take this hill and park, widen the bridge
across the Seine.the very bridge of Jena
that Dlttchcr wanted to blow up after Waterloo.
and connect It with the long wide plain so well
known in aH French history as ttio Champ de

Mars, This gavo a continuous open space, broken
only by the river, from the crest of the Trocadero
hill to the doors of the Military School; a parallelo¬
gram about four times as long as it is wide. It is
not easy to compare spaces, and 1 only speak from
memory and observation, but 1 wonld say that if yon
drew a line from Bleeeker street to Cnlon square,
and from the Fourth avenue to tlie Sixth, you
would have abont as much space as Is occupied
by the Exhibition. But you will see soon that this
Is the only point of resemblance. In this show you
have the height of Trocadero, yon have the ter¬
raced bank running down to tho river, you have
the river and the plain beyond. Yon have all this,

spouting Are and death. Russia la lull eruption ;

Turkey extinct, but blackened anu warm with ihe

running lava; Austria uneasy and throwing out

smoke; Kugland trembling, and sending lorth

smoke and Are.wherever you look, clouds,
omiuous clouds, and all the signs of war. Yet here

la France beautiful and prosperous. The rain and

the sunshine have fallen upon her torn flelda Iter

wounds have been healed. Prosperity has re¬

turned. The Republic has conquered the des-

potisin of the uoromnne on the one hand, the des¬

potism of Hourbon and Donaoarte on the other.

Combative, valiant, emotional, the Frenchman,
after seeking the phantom glory In every quarter
of the globe.after pursuing it for centuries over a

thousand fields.now turns his sword Into a

pruning hook and finds it In peace ana liberty and

labor. To my mind republican France,
quietly building her Exhibition.resolutely build¬

ing it.ana going on in Bptte of war,

in spite of the sneers of Bome, the

misgivings of others, the open enmity of the Uona-

partlsts, who believe that no material gain can

come from any one but an Emperor, in spite or

fiermnny's ostentatious refusal to come, re-

publican France steadily, patiently putting to-

ectlier this wonderful show, Is a victory for peace

greater than any achievement in her brilliant deeds

of war.
GENERAL ASPECT OF TIIE EXPOSITION.

This, at leaBt, romantic or sentimental or what¬

ever you please.tnis, at least, was my thought
as I looked from the terrace of the Trocadero Pal¬

ace ami saw the Exhibition around me; before me

saw the banners of all nations flying lrom Its

facade; saw tne gigantic figures on the facade
which typified the various nations of tho world.

As I remarked a moment ago, the plan of the Ex¬

hibition Is a parallelogram.
THE TROCADERO PAI.ACS.

We enter the Trocadero palace, the work of the

city of Paris. This, like the Art Rulldlng In Philadel¬

phia, Is to be a memorial hall, a permanent edi¬

fice, dedicated to exhibitions ot French art.

it Is In a semicircle wiih a modest
dome In the central pavilion, flanked with two

lofty, graceful towers, and looks out toward the
Champ de Mars. The walls show signs of hurried
workmanship and some of the mosaics on the floor
are not dry, and all atiout the walls we note pain¬
ful, glaring unreadiness and lack of preparation.
But It Is In deRlgn and execution an Incomparable
show-bnlldlng. Tho artistic effect, as seen from
the ontsidc, is not as fine as might be; but the
mass of other buildings crush it, and the Idea Is
not so much the outside appearance as the inside
comfort

A GLANCE OVER TITK OROrNDS.
As we stand on tne balcony of this main nail and

how President Grant was whirled In one

direction and Brazilian Majesty In another,
and how people as Illustrious as Phil
Hhertdan and K iscoo fonkling were seen drifting
uhout like wmfs. Well, things are managed better

here, probably because u pageant is no new thing
aud the people have learned the one valuable les¬
son for a day like this.that If you will only take

your time you will everything and nothing Is

gained by treading on your neighbor's heels. So wo

cross the river, gluiiotng up and down tho stream
to take In that never-* earylng scene of oeauty and
nnyesty.Puna as seen lrom her meadow banks.

THK UAltDKNS.

Here before ns Is another broad, grateful mass
of greenery.another garden, other kiosks, other

grottoes and two lakes, whoso shiutiig waters
throw a welcome over the high, lowering wall.
The gardens hero will l»e as pretty as what we lea
on the other bank, except that It lacks the sloping
hlllstdo und is merely a rolled level space. Here Is
a music stand in the ceulre, and here are shrubs,
which have not always been here, and rustic

bridges. We cross this garden, over which the cool
breeze blows from the Heights of l'assy. The

heavy ram has been at work here also doing dam¬

age. On one side Is the Custom House and a rail¬

way station. Knginnd lias a special building,
double-arched, lor agricultural Implements.
Spain Is putting the last touches upon an

exhibit In tho Alhamhra style, which, with
its graeelul lines, Its wealth of color and ornamen¬

tation Is among the attractions. So Uttlo has been
done to make the French buildings anything more

than cold, unambitious show rooms, that anything
with color aud expression and especially with new
Ideas In architecture will bo a re let. Monaco has
an ambitious building tu white stucco work, which
looks like an advertisement lor tho gambling den
at Monte Carlo, while there Is a Belgian restaurant

In genuine red and yellow brick.In striking con¬

trast with any fantastic lines of the Spanish Al-

hambra, where I have no doubt you could And an

honest loaf of broad and a glass of generous wlno.
TUB STATt'BS OB ALL NATION'S.

Hero before us, however, Is tho main building,
or rather the hive of buildings, for there is no one

principal hall like in Vienna and Philadelphia.
Dismiss ail idea of anything like that wonderful
dome that seemed to float over tho Prater, or that
marvellous coup (Vaetl of industry, art and science,
that came upon you as you stood In tho centre of
Tho Centennial Hall. The ornamentation of the

front Is full ot character and spirit. Twenty flags
are floating from decorated columns. At the top
ol these columns are the coats of arms or (lie
various nations. At tiie base of the column Is a

figure of heroic size representing each country.
These figures aro ingentons. Egypt, with Cleo-

GENERAL. FLAN OF THE EXHIBITION SITE.
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The above Plan shows the relation of the main building to the Gardens and hill of the Trocadero on the left bank

of the Seine. The Plan is divided into two sections by the river, and the latter is crossed, as shown, by the Bridge
of Jena. This Plan is published in order to give the reader a general idea of the site of the Exhibition.

tlins remind* ns that Strasbourg has crone, and,
with her, rieli, industrious Alsace and bcautllul
Lorraine. Hut these are things that none but
over-curious eyes will ace on this day of revelry
and pomp. Purls has opened her gates; the flags
are streaming from her walls; every face has n

smile and every smile Is a welcome; all Prance
seems to be here and ull Kurope to smile on Prance.
Wherever you go there are crowds, streaming
crowds; streaming, happy, exultant crowds. Music
ond itanucrs, crowds ol Prenrh and Kngltsh and

Americans, all eager to he among the guests at

the Industrial Palace on the Chainp de Mars.
T1IR KOAD TO Till! KXIItntTlOX.

I will tax tho reader's patience to go with me as

we visit the Kxhlbitlon and sec what wo can see In

the train ot this brilliant company. Of course there

are crowds, rust Crowds, in spite of the doubtful

weather, hut let us he as patient and good-humored
as our friend* the policemen, for Instance, who are

doing all they can. You will observe ns we drive
along, slowly enough heaven knows, that this Kx¬
hlhitlon Is almost In the heart of Parts. It Is not in

the country like our own Centennial, or In an ont-

lytng park like that of Vienna. We arc within
a lew mlnntcs' drive o( the Champs KiysOe*.
of the Arch of Triumph. We leave the Champs
Elyseds on our right. This road Is one 01 tho hanks
of the Heine, and the avenue of young trees over¬

hangs a road for horsemen, where on any other

day you would tee some of tho famous men In

Prance. We have just pushed tho Place Concorde
and the fountain which you ndnHrcd marks the

spot where the guillotine stood when It shore off

the head oif poor dear Mane Antoinette. Perhaps
this Is not tho roost agreeable remembrance, es¬

pecially on a gala day-hut you see lu tlila Prance,
this atrango, wayward, beautiful Prunes, one must

be prepared for all inanucr of remembrances, good
and bad, sorrowing and rejoicing

JOTT1KUB BY Til It WAT.

On onr right among the trees yon see a largo
straggling grayish building. Thai is the Palace of

Industry, where the pictures are shown aud where

Paris tins all manner of exhibitions as the seasons

come and go. On our left across tho river is a

gilded dome, lifted high in the air. I'nder that
dome sleeps Napoleon You nught note under less

exacting circumstances a flue open parado ground
stretching Ironi tho oilier hank to the door
ol the church In which the F.mperor sleeps. You
might see butteries lu motioo, and squads
drilling, and blue coated old Invalides veterans

Olmlf Itmembertrf Kylsu and Waienoo looking on

and sneering at breech-loaders and other new

fangtcd notions, and mourning over the decay into

which war b«u fallen mace thcur old leader west to

and around It the wealth and the magnificence of
Paris.

AX rKBl'RFASSED VIEW.

There are two or three points within theso
grounds where you have a view surpassed for civic

grandeur liy no other In ttie world. I cannot con¬

ceive that Hahylon or Nineveh or Home, in their
proudest days, having a nioro imposing view than
this from the Trocuocro towers.the monuments
of Paris, the stately domes and temples, the miles
uinl milos of majestic houses that sweep about you
In all dlHjptlons until they are lost In the forests of
lA>ngch:impB and Vlneenncs.

TffE CM AMI* I»r. MA IIS ANP tttSTORY.

And II wo had not other business pressing we
might ds^eh upon the scenes, mcmotahlb In FVench
history; which took place on the Champ de Mars.
what thousands, nod thousands, and thousands of
men were to march und countermarch tinder tho

eyes of CondC, and I.uxcmbourg and Napoleon,
only to vanish into the night and leave these
spindles and belted wheels and shop windows In
their stead. Xomchow two events always come to

mc vividly whenever I sec the Champ do Mars,
and I thought of them as I was passing through
the pavilion ot the city of Paris. That pavilion
stands on the spot where Talleyrand as bishop, with

priests around him, celebrated mass and blessed
the standards ol the Prcnch devolution, and
where tho first Uonaparte nftor his return Irom
Klba mndo his last histrionic appearance tiefbro
the array and people of Paris. There ran he noth¬
ing more.in keeping with the Irony ol history thau
that tho spot where Talleyrand made his last up-
pcaruncc In the character o* u priest, and Napoleon
(its last appearance In the character of a roocd
emperor, should now l>o tho central shop In a

wilderness ol shops, and polite Frcuehmen eager
to show you laccs and silk, cheese and wino.

POUTICAI, VAI.l K OK T1IK EXPOSITION.
If these thoughts weary you and keep us irom

the mnlu errand you will note that It Is a slow, n

very slow business, reaching this "lrocadero
Palace, and that we cannot help taking our time.
The roads, too, are heavy with the rain of the last

forty-eight hours. Moreover, there Is this about
Pant.that so deeply has Its history audits reuowu
become engraved upon the imagination of tho
wor d that one-half of the attraction ol the city is

In lltoso historical memories which greet you at

every step. If this wcro merely a shop we were

approaching, a collection of Hroadwny stores, un

amplification of Stewart and rinflin bursars, It
would he vast snouglt, and well worth coming over

the water to see. Hut It is more, isr more. Hero
this Republic of France lies In repose, like a soil,
sunny ralley, wltlt vokamna urouud It-voicauwa

watt for the procession ot notables to como and

join us we have the whole Exhibition at our feet.
Tticro is nothing imposing about It, not more than
the Central railroad station at Forty-second street,
or the two the effect of the Central station Is liner
because the roof Is higher. You see a terraced
garden running down to the river and at your feet,
uii linmonso fouutaln or cataract In the Human
fashion splashing out. volumes of water. In this

garden arc various buildings, one devoted to the

Algerian exhibit especially worth a study.
OIINAMKNTAI. IMIIIMNliS.

Ah Algeria I* the colony of France pains have
been taken to tnako her show us attractive as pos¬
sible. On the other side Is a group ol buildings
devoted toTutils and Morocco, China and Persia.
If you wish to study the life of tho Oriental you
will have your chance here. The treatment of tho
garden Is tine. The fountain runs into a scries ot

descending basins, and then h> some underground
process lorces Its way to the river. There Is un

aquarium on the loft, which some day, when
one Is not hurried, will repay a visit.
Thero nro grottoes and smaller cascades
and trees and flowers and winding paths, tho

shrubbery trained and twined about the Exhibition
buildings and kiosks until you think that tho work
before you is the work of many seasons, and not

a few hurried weeks in spring. Tho rain has

played sad havoc with these, but In a day or two

nil will be bright again. As wc pass turotigh these

grounds we keep our way down to the river. Im¬
mediately on tho river hank. Jutting against tho
wall, ato two long, narrow buildings devoted to

¦ t
French achievements la civil engineering and

architecture. All this open space between the
art hall and the bridge has been made a most, at

tractive and beautiful park, and during tho long
summer twilights of Franco there can ho no niuro

agreeable spot for dinner, gossip, music and cuu-

versa lion.

mow the nmrxiK or jexa.

Tho bridge which hero crosses the Seine and
unites the two factors of the Exhibition lias been
widened and Is now a splendid promenade. We

pu«s o^r, and as we pass wc note tho effect of tho
two buildings.the sernl-circulur hull on the

Trccndcro crest, gay with rings, und the main hn I,
widen Hfto Us massive irout before us and from
whose summit'the flags of nearly every nation In
t lie worid.of every one at least which exhibits.are

floating, our own toying Iii the breeze side by side
with tho flng of Mother England. Wo

cross ilie river In a hurried, crowding procession,
the authorities keeping what order they may.
one remembers how, on our opening day In

j'bUadclpiU*t tuc prttvsaivu brvho Lute n uvb.

patra fare, hoi.la np the diagram of the Suez Canal.

Italy holds a model of the Roman wolf, and In the
tresses of hair the olive and the grape are fes¬
tooned. Japan has been touched by a loving hand.
The torm Is covered with embroidered garments.
On the head U a jewelled braid, one hand rests on

an antique vusc, while the face Is losing itself in the
folds of luxuriant drapery, and the other hand

presses a cluster of tea leaves to the bosom. The

Ilgurc tells the whole history of that most Interest-
Ing country even If you did not read it lu tnc tender
strength of the Mongolian luce. Thcro arc Greece
and Belgium, Russia and Switzerland.

AIWKNT liKUMANY.

You look In vain for Germany. Perhaps the ab¬
sence of Ocrmany from the hall was only too

eagerly seized as nn excuse for removing her fh.g
from this arroy of flags, and her emblem from this

gallery of emblems. Hut somehow the eyo looks
Instinctively for Uermatila when wo see a group
like tuts, and it would nave been a consummate

stroke of revenge to liavo placed her side by side
with Helvetia ami Ilrltannio. Hut ono must not be
too critical over a sentiment which excludes Her¬
man Irotn the t.Mo days of Prance.

TIIK KTATt'l? OK t'Ol.t MM A.

Here, however. Is our own beloved Columbia.
We stand mlddlo In n row which embraces
Sweden and Norway, Knglaud and Australia. As
u Frenchman's conception of America the figure Is

disappointing. There is alt the Yankee Doodle and
llnil Columbia, but no sentiment. The figure is

crowned wiih clvio leaven, ou the loratiead la a
htqr. The faco Is Greek and expressionless. In
one hand Is n pole, ami from this pole the star

.spangled Runner falls and enfolds tho two shoul-
ders. one feela that the urtlsl muat have been

thinking ol the patriotic actor in n llowery theatre
who never wanted to die unless tee American flag
was wrapped around him. The other hand
rests on the lietor's fusees and hods a

scroll on this Is written "Constitution." At the
foot la an eagle with strained neck, looking
Into America's ln<e as though die bird were hun

gry and wanted to cut the scroll, cotistitutlou and
nil. If there had been one suggestion ol tie higher
life ol America a broken link, telling we lino de¬

stroyed slavery; even If the material achieve¬
ments of our civilization hud been limited ono

might linv# looked with pleasure upon our position
among the nations. Rut with only the eagle, tho
ting and a scroll there Is nothing but llnll Columbia
and if nny American should come In the night and

break It with atones I will suherribe to n defence
which will rest upon "justifiable homicide.''

11*1 WRTKU lintTAX Mi

LugiauU maud* livlaietrd, Uer baud eraaoiua a

trident, Even Australia, with a nugget In one

hand, a pair of wool-clipping shears In the other

ami a sheepskin o\er the shoulders, means some¬

thing, wnile ours has no meautng which au Ameri¬
can cares to see blazoned In a foreign laud.

THE VISITORS AKHtVE.
Tickets admitted the people to the F.xpositton at

eleven o'clock, and shortly after that hour the

gates were thronged as the visitors passed In.
To the main entrance, on the Trocadero, came

the diplomatists, officers, memiiers of the Academy,
In their coats of green ami embroidery; the Prefect
of the Seine, in silver and embroidery; one mass

01 glittering splendor with Senators and deputtei
all wearing scarfs, and representatives from all the

great bodies.executive, legislative, judicial and
municipal.In France.

TI1K RECEPTION SAbOON.

The reception saloon In the Trocadero Palace waa
hung with Goissiln tapestry and fitted with scar,

let upholstery and furniture. It was a fine sight
as the brtllmntly clad officials and illustrious guesta
filled it. The effoct of color was something to bo
remembered.

AMERICANS ARRIVE.

Minister Noycs, accompanied by Minister Welch,
from London, and Minister liayard Taylor, on bla
way to Germany, were among the early arrivals.
The snn had come forth from the clouds by half-

past ten o'clock, and was shining gloriously, but
at half-past twelve there was a sudden thunder
storm which drenched many ladles' dresses and
men's uniforms. Changclul weather.sunshine
and thunder storm.typical of the strangely check¬
ered destiny of France.

THE AMBASSAPORS.

The first arrival was the Chinese Ambassador
who camo at live minutes past one, gravely re¬

turning salutatloas to the military and civil

powers who received him. lie wore the Oriental
costume. The Japanese Ambassador followed, bul
he wore the Europcou court dress. Tne contrast

was odd, public op.nlou respecting the superiority
of the Chinese taste. Next came Prince Orloff in
state, wearing the uniform of a Kussian general.

ESCORTS OF HONOR.

All the royal personages were particularly
honored with cavalry escorts sent to their hoteii
at one o'clock. The presidents ot the senate and
Chamber of Deputies were similarly honored. As
each of these escorts arrived, glittering and clat-

tering, at the Trocadero entrance, the bands played
and the infantry saluted and the Prefect of tb«
Seine received the distinguished guesta This made
a pleasant succession of bright and animated
scenes that kept everybody Interested.

MADAME I.A MAIIECUALE.

Mme. MacMahon arrived wl»U Iter son In a private
coupd, and was received with every mark of cour¬
tesy.

AN EX QCKEN.
Ex-Queen Isabella of Spain came Ikortly after,

and theD, at twenty minutes to two, Don Francois
d'Assise. her husband, with the Spanish Embassy.
Their reception was stately.

AN EX-CIXO.

Prince Amadous of Italy, ex-King of Spun, ao

companled by bin brother, the Duke of Aosta,
arrived five minutes later, lie wore the uniform
of an Italian general and was surrounded by a

splendid suite. He was loudly cheered. Ills face
looked younger and less careworn than when be
was the centre of Spanish sovereignty.

IIKIHS APPARENT.

Then came William, Prince of Orange, heir ap¬
parent to the crown or the Netherlands, accompa¬
nied by his uncle, Prince llenry of Hollaud. In a

little wiiho arrived the Prince of Wales, with a

splendid escort. lie came in u state carriage ami
wore the scarlet unllorm of a fleid marshal. He
was loudly cheered as he walked to the palace,
bowing, on his arm loaned lus brother-in-law*
Frederic, Crown Prince of Denmark.

CANROBRRT.

At ten minutes to two came Marshal Canrobcrt,
limping with gont, to which, like llonaparte, he U
a victim. It was something to see this coup d'Clai
hero bound to the conquering car of the Republic.

M 'MAHON AM> TIIE PEOPLE.

All along the route from the Kiysfc to the Troca-
dcro troops nao been drawn up, and at half-paal
one President MncMuhon, seated in a carriage ol
stato and surrounded by his military house,
hold, set out for the Exhibition. His re¬

ception by the Immense crowds of citizens

along tho Champs Kiysdes was most enthusiast la
Cries of "Vive MacMafmmtn ''Vive la ftC-
tiu'ilhpir"Vive la Fmitrr /" greeted him at

every step, and the gnm old soldier's lace was

lighted up by a smile, which had not been seen on

lus face in public since lie rode at the head ol his
victorious army Into Milan. All memories ol the
16th of May seemed to havo been dispelled Irom
the minds of the people.

THE PRESIDENT ARRIVES.

At two o'clock precisely the President arrived. *

the main cntrnnco amid loM cheers. The bands
struck up. and the Prefect of the .Seina and all the

great officers of state went forward to welcome
litm. lie looked well, but quite gray. The Maranai
entered the saloon ana greeted the guests.

THE OrENINII CEREMONIES.

A procession was then formed which marcbffl
from the (irano Arcade to tho tribune or plat¬
form overlooking tho whole scene of the Ex¬

position.the fountain in front, the gardens on

each side or the Seine, the river Itself, the main

building beyond and the city ol Parts. It was much
as when tbe President of the I'uited states goes to
tho balcony of the Capitol at his inauguration to

take the oath, surrounded by the Senate and .

House-the same brt'liaot retinue, and even some¬

thing of the same scnffiing.
the on >rr on the saloon*.

MarWahon took a seat !u tho centre of the ttl:»
una on his right were Don Assise, the Prince of
orange and the Prince of Denmark; on Ida le t

were the Prince of Wales and Prlnco Amadous.
Around lilni were the diplomatists, Marshals
or France and Senators.ill tho great nanus

of Krauce and mauv ol tho greatest nam's

of Europe. The Urrman Ambassador, Prn.ee
Hohcnlohc, was conspicuous there, showing a car¬

dial interest In tho proceedings. An invitation,
had been sent to cardinal McCloskey by Commit-
sinner McCormick, but the Cardinal's health made
him dread the fatigue and tie did not coinc, ipiea i

Isabella sat near Mine. MacMahon.
THE MINISTER'S ADOBE**.

At this point M. Teiwrenc <te llort. Minister of
Agriculture una Commerce, came forward and
read a short address to the eltect that the Idea of
holding an exhibition suggested itself tho day aftet
the definitive concent ration of tho Itepuhlic. It©

publican government thus gave stamp to the ten
detirles and alma which It wished to assign to Iti
efforts, and testified t'.s fault In the stability at d
fecundity ol the Institutions It had founded and tu ,


